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HAPPY DAYS FOR o
BOYS AND GIRLS

Doar Chlidren of Lha Club:

The editor agaln reminds all children
wriling for the page lo send thelr ad-
dreages written plalnly and In full on
gend,  whether atorles,
lelters, puzzles of Answors to puzsles,
Otherwise eantribiition eannot he pub-
lished,  No o contributor writing on both
aldes of thoe paper cah hope to aphear
in print,

Whenever the edilor takes a walk
abroad these fine June days the bejuty
all around of .green (rces, grass anbd
flowerns, deepens the reallzation of the
Joya of out-of-door llving that the season
brings with it for boys and girlg, who
are about done. with ‘bocks and school
for. several months to eome,

The editor is glad to think thal wher-
ever thelr summer outlhgs may Lako Lhe
members of the T Do €0 G ae Hink: will
Lind them to The Times-Dispaleh, and
thelr glnd  experiencis will come back
to the editor llke whiteswinged inessens
gers, telllng about green meudows, cool
dlreams und all of the B'ghts and scenes
of the country side; In which “Dusler
Brown' scems to bo revelling ot predants
Do you think you wil go fishing, and
have you u net to caleh butterflios?

The Japanese Tea Gardens.

Near Lhe centcr of the World's Fair
Grounds Is o very artistle little pari,
known ns Lhe Japuness Tew Gurdens, 1L
Iy sltunted on o bl aud in 1L are beau-
Urul trecs, sehrubbory and different dows
erE which grow in Japan.  Theras ara
Lttle strenms with rustic bridges over
them, and odd little benches on - Lhe
bunks,

In the eenter of the park s a large
puvillion with pointed roofs, where the
Hitle Japinese girls dressed ‘in  thelr
usua] costumes, wera serving tea, crack-
ers and lees, Bome of ud gol some tea
and crackers,

The ten was very funny tasting and
aerved  without sugnr,  The chipa was
the dainty Japaness hlue and white china.

i The Jupancee girle could speak very lit-

tie BEnglish, so It was very hard to un-
daratnnd  them,

The pavillion, which wna
high, was furnished with hamboo  (i-
bles and etools, the latler, though very
pretiy, nre not very comfortable, Eyvery-
thing wns o entlrely forelgn that you
nlmast fargot ¥ou were In the United
Btates,

Another Japareso place of Interest that
wa violted was the Japanese studio, Thero
wa saw two Japaness artl€ts, whn werne
painting pictures. 1 hought ons of the
pletures and one of the artists palnted
me n pletura pn the back of his eard.

SARA . BTARKE,
4 3. Grace Strest, Richmond, Va.

How the Cricket Brought Good

Fortune.

1 11, CHAPTER,

The child dld not geem to hear; some-
thing ahsorbed his attention. The bak-
er's wife went up to him and gave him
o friendly tap on the shoulder, *What
are you thinldng nbout?! sha asked.
it SoEald the- Qe hoy:
T hear einging?' “There 18 no
ginelng,’ she roplled.

“Yes" erled the Httla fellow.

it! Queck, quoch. queek”
» friend and the woman both lieten-
but they heard nothing, unless |t
wnr Lthe smang of the cricket. It 18 &
hird," said the denr little fellow; or, per-
Niaps, the bread sings ns' it hegins to
hak “No, indeed, llitla goosey!'! =ald
the baker's wife: “those are crickets,
They Elnz In the haker-house hecaute
wo are lighting the oven, and they like
10 =eo fire.’

SOrieketett mald the 1lttle boy: 'nre
trey ronlly erickeis?

Yeg: o Lo s ghe sald, geod hum-
oreAly. . The chilid's face lighted up.

“Anam, eald the ehlld, blushing at
his request. T would ke {t very much
Ir vou would give me one'’  “A ericket,”
gald the haker's wife, smiling; “what
In the world would you do2 wilh one, my
Hittle friend? I would rladly plva you
r1l wou want: | am glad cnough to get
rd of them.!” “Oh, ma'am, glve me one;
only one,'" They say that erickets bring
pood fortune Into houses, nnd perhaps i
we hHave one at home, mother, who has
By many droubles, wouldn't: ‘ery  any
more,’

two storles

‘'Hear

{To Fe Continued.)
LOUISE GARTHRIGHT,
0t2 Fifth Strect.

On the Warpath,

CHAPTER 13—Continued, '

Frank got up and walked over to where
his dead horse was and got his gun and
hlanksts, IHe tore o etrip of cloth from
hiz jacket and nfter having set his nrm,
bound It securely in his| side with the
piece of rag. e pet out towards the
wonds, which was ahout fifty yards away,
1o try to shont something to eal. As he
wilked along, clouds lLegan to rise In
ithe east and the wind was blowing very
hard. Frank, seelng that' a storm was
rising, to find n plaes for sheller.

tried
The s mow viouding oyer with

Wi

1 f place ealled " The Devil's
SCowhileh was  a large hollow
asin, atout ten foot in dinmeter, with
ks and water In the holtom,  This
brsln was sheltered by o huge rock, He
hal hardly lain down hehind the rock
beforns the rafn bogan to fall In torrente
The sky wns 1t up eontinuaily with white
fMnshes of lightning the alr was rent with
terpeible binsts of thunder. The storm
now rhangod Into A eyelors; grent troas
wore Mlown down In every direction and

Tudding

Frank hnd gomn Very  NATEOW  CEOADGR
from being kilad by falling trees. The
water from the oresk which ran near

wns blown from s bed to the land, The

“whnt ls |

|
Ll
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BOYS AND GIRLS DO CREDITABLE WORK AS ARTISTS

{Wﬁr SMirit
LYWl i

e et

YL, e

eyclone slopped as suddenly as It had
come and in ten minutes the storm had
passed, leaving Its truck of destbuction
behind.

The water now rushed back Into its
bed and the rain censed. Frank got up
und went to the ereck and flled his fask,
and  started out on hls Journey again.
The next threo days of ‘hlg Journey pasted
‘uneventfully. i Tack

When he arrived ht Colonel Milier's
camp, he wis &0 weak and exhausicd
thit he®could hardly stand. Iie was
shown to hendguarters, where he saw
Colane]  Miller, who heartily welcomed
hirm.  He then teld his msassage  from
.Cnlonel Johnson. ‘T will send threc hun-
dred  men  immediately . with provistons
and the soldlers’ pny.'" said Uolonel Mil-
Jlor., He then called In an ordefly.  “Tell
Mnior Hpiliman to report at onee” hLe
sald, As soon 8 the erdarly disappearad,
Frank s=ald, "Colonel, may I go now, as
1 have had nothing to ent for two days
and yery little slesp?’ “Why, certalniy,
my bty T 4id not mean to defpin you
#n long,” the colonel answered, Frank
fnluted, and withdrew (o go  gnd find
somoething to eat.  Afler sleeping for
{hirpe hours, he got up, very much  re«
freshed,

Mnior Spiilman was just starting out
with his rellet fores when he awoke,

Ha hastlly foinad Himself with them,
after having gotten another horse. The
boy rode on nll night, and part of the
next dny wilhout stopplng, but at about
| ten o'clock a halt was ealled for hrook-
fast. That night n geouting party was
gent out led h¥ smorhe old scouts, and
fiftoen soldiers,  Frank eot leave 1o mo
with them, too, The Indinns were stick-
ing close {o the hody on avery ride, Rngl
the reonting parly was sent out to try
{n find "ome water, Tn some WAy on the
grout TFrank was senarated from his
ramonany durlng a Arht, and sorrounded
nn all sides, Ha made a desperate fight,
but in A few minutes was lald low with

benind,
Ao o e AMES | CECIL:

The Little Dwarf.

And the dwarf appeared, but a frown
was on his blnok fmew. "What do you
want?’ he erled in o aharp tone, bul we
must not forgetthot he had to mind
the king. He eried ro lond that he shook
the enstle. Tha servant was frightened at
{his, #0 he said in n trembling voloe: I
don‘t wanl anything, Go home, go homs,
you littlo apol’ :

This made the dwarf angry, ko that he
Ulew his litile whistle, and In o =econd &
bunch of dwarfs was In the castle, The
gervant. screamoed: ''Take It! Tonke the
ring!” The youth heard the orles nnd
ran in to see what was' the matler, nnd

when heo came In—!''Goodness nlni" he
erled, “glve ma my ringl 1 will have
you hung!" !

So the bad servant was hung,  The
next day the youth went and t his
mother and father, and they llved In

pence and dled In grace and were burled
in a plle of ashaa.

The End.)
Composed by GEORGE RYALL,
Richmond, Va.

A Little Bit.

A little bit 5 gitl lved In o little bit &
town; the little bit a flles bit her little hit
A toea when sha used Lo take off her llttle
Bit a shoes; and so this Jittle bit a girl for
a Mitlg bit a chango said she would Keep
on her little bit n shoes when sho wanted
to play n little bit awhile in her litfle bit
o pool or hér lttle bit a sand plle, One
day this lttle bit A girl was lold to thke
a f!.me bit a message to o little bit a
house;  When ghe got to Lha little bit o
houss the little bt & houss was locked up,
go the lttle bit n girl hallowed out the
Httlg bit a message and then went homao
rajofced. Bhe had dellvered the little bit a
messago in o little blt & way, The litle
1ittle bit o message sho delivered In o Ni-
tlo nway was: "Bditor, please send me a
littlg badge.'

Youra. sincarely,

ANNIE JONES,

Beottsville, Va.

1A
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BIRDS IN A TREE,

l
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THE PUZZLE |
DEPARTMENT |

Conundrums.

1. Hlave you ever heard the
eER In the eoffee pot?
4 Have you ever heard the
threa cggs?

8. Have you ever heard the
empty box?

4. Have you ever heard the
golled dress?

B Have you evar heard the
two holes In the ground?

6. Why does an old mald wear cotton
Bloves?

MARGARET LEE BOSWELL
. Chasze City,

Acrostic.

My firat 18 In cart, but not in harp.
My second ig in off, but not in caught.
My third is In_foa, but not in hoo.
My fourth is in flre, bul not in hire,
My fifth Is In eel, ond alzo In heel.
My sixth 18 In ear, and also In”hear.
My whole |a what we all love to drink,
WILLIAM T. PULLEN, JR.,
Forkeville, Va.,
Meocklenburg county,
Conundrums.

1 What nation produces the most mar-

story of the
story of the
story of the
story of the
story of the

a,

ringes?

2. What word, by changing one letter,
becomes, Its opposite?

3 What iz that which you cannot hold
for ton minufes, although as light as &
feather?

4. What public singer draws the best and

is clnE'ped o417
6. What 18 that which becomes too
young the longer it exisig?
6. What Is that which has g
a patch and a hele in tlle middia?
By MAMIE AVERETT, .
Averett, Va.
/ Answers to Puzzles.
1. BEye; IL. Lawsult; ITI. Welcome,
I./'The beggar was a woman; I1. A balg
head. ALMA LER ALEERTSON,
Riddles.

1. Becaude It Is out of breath

2. One ls momething to wenr, ths other
something to eat. .

8. Eomelhing Eweet. !

‘f Because she {8 _an Interrogation
polnt.

& Bocausa It la in "“pple.”
6, Thelr preposiiions,

7, Becauss it is made for the use of
man,

My Trip to the Country.

We went on Wednesday and stoyéd un-
til Baturdey with my grandfather and
grandmother who llve In the beautitul
Shenandoah Valley. They were glad and
surprised to oo us, The Valley is lovely
noy; ferttlo flelds of wheat nnd corn look
ke n dark greéen oceal Wwith waves of
graln lowing and bending os the wind
passes on, Grandpa's farm la n protiy
ohie. Ho has everythilng fresh and fine;
deliclous strawbarrles, plehty of CEES. i
rode In the buggy with'my grandpa to a
nearby village, Hia od old driving
horse I8 named IKate. She seems to llke
grandpa finely.
and sllded down struw sBlacks, rode And
droyve, had plenty real country cream and
rich mitk, Ay grandma alwiays gives ms
lots of nice things to take homo to mother,
T was a8 brown as @ berry when 1 got
home, bhut ¥ think that |s becoming (o
boys. I'm  llko. Buster Brown: "I pity
clty puopln becauss they can't live In
country.’

After all we hove our trials. Father and
I milss the C. and W, truln and had 1o go
to Elkton and wait many hours for the
N, and W. 0 tnke me to my aunt's homs,
*Shenpndale,” I wns tired of walting and
was renl glod to sea the old train come
in, as I was anxlous to sea my  litte
couslns—=Margarst and Lunelle We
played show and tea party, My aunt
Alles ruing me, becnuse she says. she
loves boys better than givle, They aros =o
natural and don’t put on alvs, I really
musg vlose, I gol my badge and think it

18 fine,
WILLIAM M. SHEPPE,
847 W, Maln Bt., Charlottesvlllo,

A Trip to the North Pole in a

Balloon,

Hera wo start, all aboard. Oh!
wa have not got the monoy lo gtort,
will take quits awhile io start yel!
we have got it now!

Tha balloon started up and 1 began: 1o
get nervous, Fifteen peoploe hod gotten
{nto tho balloon with umbrellns, and 1
had nome. When the lalloon had gol
about twenty thousand miles up in tho
glr 1 Ald not know what to do. I looked
all around and I could pot ses anything
g0 T Ill'ill‘]ly thought of tkking Lhe taie-
goape, I put the telescopo to my eyes and
lookod nt Bitherln, where tho Russious
were worlilng like mules for o llving for
nbout ten ceénts A day. They looked oy
bi&‘ a8 cook-p-ronghes, i

e belloon was gelting ready Lo burat
and all the peaple opened up thelr uni-
broflus and jumped out, They landed in
Coney Island Creok, N, Y, Dot [ stayvad
in the balloon and 1 took o ateing nnd. |
let It down, An Jrishman put o keg ot
peer on it and sat himself on the kog
[ pulled him up, I came down' on the
keg and Janded aafely on a mule's bavk,

wait,
It
Lut

HDDIRN BRANTS,

Arndrew Jackson,

Andrew Jackson's  falher  was  also
named Andrew Jackson, He was an Irlsh-
man, who eame Lo the Washuw soelilo-
mont, on tho Une belween North ond
Bouth  Caroling, about ten years heforo
the levolutlon,” He had bullt g log cibin,
ehared o Httle land and ralsad s erop
of ecorn, when he sickengd. and dled, 1
this mad thno: his son, Audrew dackson,
was born, Andrew's moether llved with
her relatives and spun finx to earn p lttle
money, I'rom n lttle fellow “Aundy!’ wid
o hot-tempered  boy. Bome larger hoys
_once loaded 8 gun very hoaviy pnd gave
1t (o Andy to fira In order to gee hlm et
knocked over by the MKiek! ofphe gun.
Hut ghe fepee little, fellow had no soonar
tumh ed over than he got up apd vowed
hat he weuld kill the flrst gne that

ateh upon |,

I helped to mllk the cows

laughed, and ono of the boys dared to
provoke him.
{To be Contlnued,)
ELIZABETH MAURY m‘:VJQRIESE.
; Aty

The Enchanted Castle,

‘Elign was vory. much astonlshed at hoar-
Ing such o harsh velee nnd at heing called
“Curloalty Box," for ehe had always been
reapected by everybody, heing a princess.
However, she found herself In p . lttle
dark room with.no window and a horrible
one-cyed witeh therein.

"Ahl yas, you wretch; I have you In my
clutehes: now,"” wera her words of greet-
Ing: "Now hera ls your room, my dear.”
“Is it not ‘cosy?' she suld sneeringly,
pointing to n small dark ‘hole. It should
be ctlled even more  flsmal than  tho
other, “You will be quite fat in o fort-

nlght, and will be dellelous boiled with

pork’ berry leaves. All this made poor
Uttln ' Ellse ehoke with sobs. How she
wished for her warm Jitlle curtained bed.
Jusl then she heard-a Ifttls noise.
i (To bo Conilmued, g
LOUIEE H. M'CRAW.

St. Peter's Church.

'Et, Pater's Church. was bullt ahout two
hundred years ago out of bricks which
are gald to have heen brought from Eng-
land and pald for with tobacco. Littia
1z known of Its sarly history, except that
Washington was married in 1t uring
the Civil War It was used as o stable

Letters Fro'ni
. The Children

Dear Editor: L |

The book you sent as n prixe for my contri-
bution wes recelved o fow days ago ond I
write bolh to thank you for it and to may
how delighted I 'am” to win o prize In The
T.-D. C. . L am encournged so much, and
I nm pgolng to eind a story nbout one of
my pols before Jong. I am porry not to have
& Cinlshed pleturs to send, bul I only have a
proof, taken with my brother, whigh T hops
will do, My schotl doesn't close untll  the
24 of June, B6 I' hpve m lang  tlme toe go
yot. Wishing the club much succeas, .1 am,

Your friend, |
JANIE RUFFIN SIMS,
Afaxwolton, Va. £

Dear Edlar; B

I received my paint book Friday, Moy 1ath,
and ke it very much. I think It wna
niea for you to’ glve such a nica and uselul
prize.  Pleass put your plcturo In the papcr,
ns wa weould fesl Letter acquainted with you.
I have n hen and fifteen nice chickens, They
ars nearly noweesk old. 1 will write ;:m.slory

for Tha T.-D. C. 0. page econ. I7th the

kS

A vetoran from the Soldiers’ Home plocing flowers on his comrade’s grave

Memorial Day,
By ROIERT

May 80, 1905.

W. ALLEY, JR., No. 814 8. Pino Street, Oity.

and R hospital. The soldlers while thera
wrote o lot of disngreeable things on
the wall, - After tho wnar it was repalred
nnd the fiat roof was mude arghed, The
eys which were on  the top of 'tha
chureh have long #nee come down, and
everybody is afrold to cllmb up thers to
put them back
"Tho‘gld church yard was go small that
every timo they dug oonew grave they
would find. a skeletan, It has now bren
enlarged. Some of the grayes. behind the

churell are over 150 yeara aold.
BEESIE M, RICIZARDSON

Talleysviile,

('R
Literary Contest,

The Ballad of the Emu,

Oh, say, have you scen ot the willows 5o

BIeemn,
Bo charmingly and riirally true,
A singulay bird, with a2 manner absurd,
Which they cnll'tho Australlan omu?
Huve you ever seon this Australian emu?

1t trots all around with Its head on the
ground,
Or ereats It quite out of your view;
And the lndles all cry, when ita figure
they &spy:
YO, what o sweet, ‘protty emul
Oh, dg just look ot that lovely emul'

\\’Hhr Ia;*rge' lonves of  bread then thoy

(1] "

Ir]s%ﬂnd of the flosh of the whlte cocka-
00, )

Which once wns 15 food In that wild
neighhborhood

Whero ranges the sweet kaongaroo—
That, too, |8 gome Tor e famous o,

Old . snws and glmlels best (s appotite
whets,
Likg the world-famous barvic of Poru;

There's noching &0 Jed  Lhat ' the bird
will diseard,
And nothing it tasle Wil aschew,

That you can glve that long legeed amu!

: THE EMU,

Drawing and phetey by

: IORLA VITAKY,

i Caolleza Btreet,
Ichmond, Yo,

(Please gend me o badge,)

The White Kitten,

My littlo while kitten's naleap on
cnee;

As whito 'ua the enow o Lha Hlles |s &ho,

Ahe wikes up wilh o pur

Whon I stroke har soft fur,

\'n'uulllnsj-n ever another white kitten ke
pop

No, |

my

My Nttlo white Jdtten now wanta to go

auk

And frolio with no onge to wateh her
fhout,

“Liltle kitten!' T say,

Just pan o hour Yoo sy sta)n,

And be corverul Iy ochoosipg  your ploeea
Lo pliy,"

Bub nlght bas come down when 1 hearl

o lowd  mews
I ppen the doop and my Kkitten COnes,
through:
My kiltent Al mal
Qun Horeally be she—
Mg -lockipy, beggar-like eat that 1
i
Belertod by
MAMIE  AVERETI,

Ayverett, Mecklenbure county, Vi,

page . |a getting more inleresting every week.
Hoping my leiter will not help il the waate,
lLaskot, 1
Your
MINIAM A, TURNER,

Flint Hill, Va,

Denr Tdltar: 7
Enclosed! you will find a ‘drawing which 1
hopa you will publish on tho Childron's Poge.
It 1s called. “In' the Good O Bummer Time.'
I must close,
Yours truly,

I
NOBRMAN T LAREON,
‘1\'0. B18 North Thirty-first Street, Richmond,
o 1

Dear Edltor;

Please [ind encloged o drowing of en owl.
1 bops you will put It b the paper na 1 drew
Iall by myself nnd 1 am only flve years old,
Plense #end mo fo badge, ‘

Youry truly,
sy NELSON DBEATL,
I’, F. I, No, 1, Noew Jent county, Vi.

Pwmar  Editer:

I mn u litle girl eloven yvars pld, I love (o
ses tho Deautiful "dmwings of The T.-D. ©C,
. pape and road the Interesting stories. I
ppend much of my sparo time In drawing end
would bea very pletsed (o o enmlled as o
member, Plogse send me & badge, Bolh or my
#istarn  belong o the olul,  Enclosed s o
drawltg, which pleaso. publish, I- will clome
for the preseut,” hoplng  the club succss,

Your Hittls friond,
GRACH O KEYS,
No, 1781 Weat Lelgh Strest, city,
——

Dear Bdicor: 1

1 reoolion you have forgbttén I am a mombor
of your nioepuge, but really I hove not hod
e bo wrlke, an T lnd togo to sohobl, Now
ns my kol haa clssd, I will inke more in-
terest in The Tidn O C0 T wikh [ ocould ho ns
fortunate o¥ to lve In Ilehmond, I would
ipy o and gel thy prien for the nleeat flower
goarden, as Lidearly love to work in o garden,
Mother niways glyes me a gpieo in the gorden
for Ay vegotables, | have noreal nlos gardon

this yearo 1 know atl the ehlldren nro glad
thet "tha gosd  old summer tlmo has - ¢omao
n they o enjo thelr  vaoallon, I

o with Bub el for wantlng (o sea

e pleture In the paper, for 1 would lke to
get n ook at youy good fuce, 1 think thae
Cpiidren's Tage In growlog real rapidly, 1t
& thiv best page iy the paper, Tonust closs
for fear wy fetter will be oo long, 1 romaln,
Your truwe Criend,

LOIS M, MAXHY,

ooy

Bloghstone, V.

Dear Edltor!
T am o Nitle gl ten yeam old and would

ko v much  io ol your elub, hava
Liaan the children'sa Ietters and enjoyed
1 vary el Iowonld e very glod If 1
eould gel nopeve, 1 endor readlig so much,

My melool hag cloged unid 1 kave been inking
mieie, [ Mo niusle ine Pleiss sind me o
brilige, With best wishes.

Hincerely,

GRORGIE B AVEREDT,

Averctt, Vi,

Depr  Bditor:

As L by v

DR e B i A T

yery soarry for 1odike
mueh. Loy glad o den v membord geltlng

L

am alwaoys glad W get the

Sumduy's puper. T opnelose BOHG drawlngs and

hope yan whli thini Jt v for publeative,
Yours (ruly,

VIRGINIA PAIVHAM BARBETT.

Y,

on a0 pleely, ]

Moury,

Jlor:
o hesrd Ba o mueh sbout your pege, T
thought I would write to you My honie 1a
Ji the eountry, but 1 woi staying lo Blocks

Ticar

;nnd atopped  in | the porch

flone now, I Itke the country right wall, but
X belleve I had ‘rather live (n the oity, Flowers
will noon'ba In bloom and I will be mo glad
becatse lhey nre w0 pretty, My aehml‘hu
clozod and I am po glod, I wish I cowld win
:_nu of your prizes.:I had n renl nlas time
Saster. I went flshing, but dldn't cabeh any
fish, ‘I hope thia letter |s worthy of publica-
badgo. |

_Ilon. it sa plenss send ‘mn [

. Youra truly,’ i
) LULA 1. PRITCHITT,
Care of L. B, Pritchett.
1'am  elsven yeatw old.

X _bgar Edttor:

have recélved “my hadge and am ' ver
proud of 1, T zend hersln & short artlele en{
Utled  ""Our War With Spaln'' whish 1 haps
you' may deem worthy of space in tha chil-
dren'a column, Though the esubject In waiy
much .sbridscds I hope I have bean abls to
keep the inc) t il Molently to
make it intercsting for the membors,

Veory reapectably,
LEON H. ABRBOTT,
New Castle, Va,

Dear Editor:

Your' very wolcoms letter of recent date
fave me great pleasurs, I fesl prowd 16 sar
1 ‘belong to Tho Times-Dispateh Children's
Club. Ioping th# club everlnsting sucoass,
I remaln as ever,

l Very, respectfully,

ALPH H. ALLEN,

No. 10312 Toast Canal Bircat.

Dear Editor: *

I/ recelved any badge ond I apprecinte 1t
very ‘much, Fverybody: thinks it s beautiful.
The reason I have not answered your lstier
befors, I have been sick and had to go o the
dootor, I eent you some dmwinga a o long
while agn, and have not ssan them in Lhe
paper yat. I they are not good enough”to
be published I will write you = Teal atory
off our dog, Grover. lioping the colub much
asuccess. I remain, :

Toura | truly, a
BADIE BRNLLE TUCKER,
No. M Jetfarson Strest, Ietersburs, \'a...

Dear Edifor:

Enelozed you wlil find soms conundruma.
T hopo. they are good encugh to publish. My
ropea are In bloom and T think roses ore ro
preity and swedt, My chickons have  hatched
wt lost. T have thirty-one now. TWoll I muse
glose, I have nover seon any of my drawings
published and I hope theae conundrims will
good enough  te publish. Wishing (The. T.-D.
€. C. much success.. -

Your lttle friend,
; NETTIE CABI,
AM{dway Mills, Nelwon county.

Dear Tditor:

Iipent o drowing nst week, but dld not sce
it I your paper. I send another this week;
whigh I hope you will put in The T.-D, C
Q. T would ke to-Joln The T.-D. C. O, Bo
plenss ‘mend ma & badgs. Good-byoe.

Yours sincersiy,
MARIAH W. FPANNILL,

Passetl, Vi
Dear Fditor:

I have lioon reading tho Children's  Page
for o long Uine nnd Uia 1t very mmich. 1 send
you r drawing of which I hopo to s In
your next papor. I think 1 shall eend you
ko story boforw leng. I live on ' a farm and
enjoy farm life flne, We have four horses ond
& litle enit, I go ridlng very often. I must
tall you about my ride the other dayi I took
my Ultla alster with' me ond |wa = had not
gone for when it began to min We got down
of an oldhl\nule.
My horsd dld not like the rain elther, so
1 e her up in tho poreh, too. Thor latghed
nt um At homeo for putting the horse In the
porch 'ta keep her out ‘of the min. 1 wish
16 beopmp oo member of The T.-D, G,
o plenas send ms o bodge. |

by truly
o ' THENIA PANNILL,
Va.

The Little Bird.

What does lttle birdle say
In his noest at nur.‘P of day? .
"Let me Ay, saya llttle birdle;
‘Mother, ‘let ma fly away.'
“Rirdis, rest a little longer,
Tl the ULttlo wings are stronger.™
Bo she resats o litle longer,
Then sho Nlea away,

WWhat does 1ttle baby &ny,

In his nest at pue}) of daoy?
Baby, llke little birdle,

‘Lt me rise and fly away.”
*Taby, sleep o llitlo longor,
TH1 the little llmbs are stronger.™
If she mlaeps o littlp longer,
Baby, loo, shnall fly away.

Bolected by MAMIN HERBIG,
3 Brook Avenue.

Daseett,

PRIZE WINNERS

cellent Example of Short-Btory, Weltlhagd

FOR THE WEEK.

S .

Ellzabsth Mary Beveridga, olty, for Bie

Miss Baverldge (s ruquosted to send her'
address to tha editor of the Chlldren’'s”
Page. :

Va., for Contrlbution to LMefarys Departs

m

Bessle M. Richardson, of Talleyavitiey.

ent.
Margaret Lee Boswell, of Chass Clty,

Va,, for Contributlon ta Puzzle Departa !

ment ] !|
CONTRIBUTORS FOR THE WEEK.
Allen, . W, Jr Avarett, Mamle
Albertson, A, I Averatt, Ceo, .
Hratz, Rddle Do-wnll: M L
Bristow, W., I, . Beverlige, B M,
Dowles, Floyd Baldwin, - Luclla '
Druce, Payson R, Cash, Noitle Ly
Crowder, Luolla Dominlel, Teresa
Diets, Frieda Dimmorck, M., 8,
Glibert, BEina Gathright, Loulsa
Harbig, Mnmis Jores, Annle
Kestar, W. MoN, Lmnutetbach, O, L.
Lynn, Mary H, Mason, KL
Miller, F. A, Moss, Helle W,
MeGraw, L, H, Pearson, M, A;
Pullen, W, T., Jr. Pollard, Eugenla
Richardson, B. M, Ryall, George
Sponaer, Clarenes  Htarke, Sara D,
;t;e;:pu. \’r{ml. M.  Btarke, Harn
welmer, Helonn Vits
Young, Ethél 1., R

A Game of Bse Ball
One day In town t
excitement. All of tﬁgmbn::imnl g;;nr:
wns axclled néarly o death. They wera!
afrald It was golng {o raln, but it didn'ts!

and a?mu of the girla and the team wanr,i

tonl

ttlo Lownh about ten ‘miles from ol

town nand spetit the night: then next days

was the day fo
tlrday?. T the gama (|
out  play. ball;"

E
W

and the other team gave up.

it was Bat=2
At four o'dlock the umpire callad'|
then the fun began.,
lght Innings wers played and tha score:
na eight to ona In fayar of our team, '
Then the!
rls and team wemt back to tho homae.

1
fhnt they had spent tha night pravious, :
nnE next day came home tired and worn',
ou

eatlng the wheat which hs ha
his flelds,

WEBTON BRISTOW, JR, | 1!
. Tamoahannock, Ve b

ie:

The Farmer and Stork..

A farmer was troubled by the cranas ;
Sown in b
He sat traps in the fields to}

cateh the eranes, and caught o great

many.  Once he found-a stork In o trap.

trap and wnaa orying loudly. hea  h
mw the farmer he begnn to beg for hi
e.

The stork had broken ita leg In' the
]
8
he eald; ML

14
!
f
{

“I 'nm not a crane,’

am | poor wtork, and my leg Is broken.’

Ton
good  they are''
and =ald, "I can sce you'rs not & crane, i
but T have found you in bad company,-

know my: father nnd mother, and!
Tho farmer  laughed, (2

and you muat dle,

Selocted by
GHORGIH E. AVERETT, :
Averett, Wa. U

“The Fragrant Summer Time.”
When tho gold ls on the willow and the

maple’s bufds are red,

When | your fest heve gTown so ‘heavy

thal
When the fever's in' your gsystem

hat you [enr they're made of lead;
an

you're laky py the delce,

And your sver ready answer la 0 mumea

; "% hat's the use?'’

Then It's time to hang the kettle and
prepare’ far making soap,

Juat bealde the ash-filled hopper, on tha,
orghard’s nm—mr slope; !

Then thn sonson's full of trouble in this

. Bsml-southern clime,

For It brings that awful something
known as ''The ¥Fragrant Summer

Time.""

Fallow ground: with clods  to crum'b!é.

R:
A

And your
o' dl

papar bags of aonion aets,
ake and hoe and soll stained garments
and o soul that eorely frets
t 'the prospectas of exertlon,
the mildest kind,
humpling over makes you sort
zzy ko and bliod;

avon of

Beets and radlshes and lettuce, peng and

saven breeda of bea

Popples, marigold and ln?-i:spurs for the

walks ang between; .

These tha things inseparabls from  the

These the tragedles

¥
A
Y
A

days that Toek tha rhyme,
that troubla us In
*Tha Wragrant Summer Time.' ¥
Belected by, LUCIL/H CROWDER,
Trultt., Va.

The Land Without Ruins.

o8, glve mo the land where:the ruins ara |

Bpread, i
f©id the living tread light on tha hearte
of tho dend;
o8, ilve ma the Innd that 18 blessed by
the dust

dus
nd bright with the desda of the

down- ]
trodden juat;

ae
Has flashed to the future the fame of the

X

and lays
Thot tell of tha mamorles ot long-vanished

past;
48, give ma the land that has legends

Yes, glvs me the land whare ths battla's:
rod bl ]

nys;
es, givo me the land that hath' story |

Y

3 and song— v

Enshring the strife of ths right with tha
wrong!

Yes, glve ma a land with o grave on
ench spot,

And namos on the graves that zhall now
be forgoti :

Yau, lﬂ\ru mo the land of the wreck nnd

+  the tomb,
Thare's grandcur in graveas, thers's glory

For out of the gloom futurs brightness Iy

Al

Amd the graves of the dead with the grasa I
Mny

A

Bhall vet be a rock on the tomple of right,
ILEERT,

in gloom

orh, ! f
8 arter the night comos sunrise of morng

QVer-grown, Yo
rot form the footstons of liberiy's

throng,
nd ench elngle wreck in the warpath ot
milight,

Selocted by ETNA G T,
Gilbert's Hotol,

By MICHAUX CARLETON, Richmond, Y




